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DODGE MEETS 
ITS MATCH 




Dodge City, Kansas. . . great 
western railhead and cowboy 

capital of the world, teeming 
with buffalo hunters, seekers 
of gold, gunfighters, and 
cattle ... a tough town, 

needing a man with quick wits 
and iron nerve to keep it in 
line. Such a man was WYATT 
EARP, Marshal of Dodge City, 
who fought for law in a 

town that kneiv none. 



WYATT EARP, I 



HAVENT YOU HEARP OF WVATT EAKP. DODGE CITY'S 
NEW FAST GUM MARSHAL? THEY SAY HE CLEANEP UP 
WICHITA ANP ELLSWORTH SIM6LE-HANPEP! A 




ANP YOU PLAYED A LOSING SAME ' 
PODGE CITY MAS A LAW ASAINST 
DISPLAYING FIREARMS AND PACING 
UQR5ES OR KI6S THROUGH 7H£ STREETS ! 





^< FIVE MASKEP RENEGAPES ... 
WHO \ ATTACKED THE STAGE WEST OF 
PIP IT, } PAWNEE GAF: BULLET-CREASEP 
AE..-ANP MADE OFF WITH THE 
MAYOR ANP THAT STR0N68OX' 










BUT THAT STAGE SECRETLY 






LEFT HERE ON SHORT NOTICE FOR iTHEh HOW PtP ^ 


AN £/AJ&CV/£ZX/££0 RUN TO / THOSE FIVE 


4VQ/0 trouble; 


Z_. RENEGAPES \ 


J®> r 
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LEARN j 
OF IT? y 
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/ MM... BLAZE MALPEN ANP HIS 
FOUR HENCHMEN MAKE *iV£ '.' 
MAYBE THAT'S THE ANSWER .' 





gLAZE MALPEN'S BUNCH ? 
I RELEASED THEM ABOUT 
TWENTY MINUTES ASO, 
WVATTJ 





Alert aw cautious , wvatt 
and deputy hal suide their 
mounts up the 5p1paun6 
cutback trail. 




/ SOME VIEW! VOU CAN 
i SEE FOR MILE5! THERE'S 
V D0D6E CITyi y 


I CAK SEE S0ME7HINS 
' £Z?f... DEAD AHEAD 
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_ THEN WE D 
IVE STALLED EM . BUT ^ BETTER MAKE 
THAT MOB WON'T WASTE -4j FOP TOWN AND 
MUCH TIME IN POUNDING UP 1 LINE UP A 
THEIP SCATTERED HOPSES.' ± POSSE' 




THE5E A5E THE JASPERS WHO'VE 
BEEN BAIPINS OUK HERDS ! THANKS 
TO YOU, MARSHAL , AAALPEN'S M08 

is finished: 



ALL BUT T>£ KIN6LEAPER 
WHO'S BEEN PIEECT1NG 
THEIR OPERATIONS! , 




MIGHTY BIS FORSE PIPE 

FOR THE LITTLE BUSINESS 

TU'RE D0IM6, ISN'T ™ 

PECKER? -, 




IT WAS VOUR SMOKE MESSAGE THAT 
TIPPED OFFMALPEN'S RAIDERS WHEW 
THE STAGE LEFT TOWN WITH THE MAYOR 
AND THAT STR0NG6OX! YOU'VE SENT 
YOUR LAST SMOKE SIGNAL, DECKER! j^ 



&. S1ZZLIW6 HOT IRON , 
FLASHES UPWARD IN 
DECKER'S UAWP...BUT 
WYATT'5 HAND 15 
QUICKER I 





^HE QUIET LATE AFTERNOON CALW OF POPGE CiTY 
IS SUPPENLY SHATTEREP. AS A GALLOPING 
HORSE RftCES INTO TOWN... 
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'THAT LOOKS LIKE 
PfPl/TY DPAKE/ 




H 






1 J 








^=S 


■^gY- 






f * 


V 


T. i 


■ft- '~ 




MJ^^ 










w 




75 


% \ _: v> 




\v*> 


'* » 


• -**^r^'- 



WHOEVER DID IT^\ 
MUST HAVE STAMPEDED \ 
HIS MORSE INTO TOWN.' J 




WUAT HAPPENED, DRAKE I 





/ 50 WILL WYATT EARP IF 

HE EVER &UESSE5 HOW YOU 
\ SLIPPEP INTO TOWN AND 




( BV THEN, IT'LL BE TOO LATEl j 
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iW^. , Wy?. 
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tfLAWIWe FOB HI5 GUN. THE 
OUTLAW FIRES 9LINDLV. . . 
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KlvklT , IN THE RUST AND CONFUSION 
SjtoErn^SWSfiPPEARE£^__ 
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j^j: ' 'W\^j 
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WELL, HE'S NOT 1 Kl T £XC£P7 THE 

TOWN! WE'VE CHECk-EP BANK ! HAL.-iOU 
EVERy BUILPIWG IN > AUV/Wkf 
TOWN EXCEPT THE m SOMETHING THERE 
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r OPEN UP PEEP! *V 
L IT'S MARSHAL EAPP: fl 
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/ DON'T WASTE YOUR TIME 
I LOOKING. MABSHAL! THAT 
OWLHOOT JUST BAB6ED INTO 
THE FEEP STABLE , STOLE ONE 
Of Ml WA60NS ANP LIT OUT 
, THROUGH THE BACK ALLEY. 
, HEAPED WEST 





^ WOT l/S, LOOP...>W/ \\ 
, VOU'RE THE WANTED MAW lO 
i^-T EAKP ISAFTEPI^^fi 


'WW 


^.J^-f HAVE VOJ GONE \ 
■f^\ L OC0? PUT DOWN 


<' ; i' : </7\^w;^m 
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V ^4 VOU WANTED \! 
\V A5H0WPOWNIJ 
A\V WELL.THIS M 
V>\ V^ ISIT! jm 
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...ANP FLEES 
FROM THE 
STABLE ; 




I WAS BOUNDING UP THE SUARP5 \ 
T THE SOUTH END OF TOWN JUST AS \ 
PATTON SHOWED UP !- HE WAS DRIVINS 
TOO FAST TO AVOID SUSPICION AND 
. OUT TOO LATE TO S£ DELIVERING 
i GRAIN AND FEED 



7H/AT "GRAIN AND FEEP 'A 
'5 GOING RIGHT SACK INTO 

THE BANK VAULT... j 




WYATT'S 
FRIENDS 





BiUVLGmAM 



Bill Tilghman was one of the west's great lawmen and 
knew Wyatt Earp quite well. "Uncle Billy," as Tilghman 
was called in later years, won the admiration of Wyatt 
Earp by his devoted work as a frontier law officer. 




It was Bill Tilghman's practice to make an 
arrest without going for his gun. He would 
draw only when an outlaw forced him to. 



In the hopes that an outlaw would give 
himself up rather than tight, Bill often 
gave that man the chance to draw first. 




Uncle Billy was once asked how he managed to win when an outlaw forced 
him to draw. His explanation was, that a man who knows he is wrong is 
always a little slower than a man who knows he is doing the lawful thing. 




CLAV ALLISON 



were constantly drifting: in and out of Dodge. 
Many of them caused no trouble and were on friendly 
terms with Wyatt Earp, others like Clay Allison came to 
town looking for trouble. These -were Wyatt's enemies. 




Gunman Clay Allison was credited with 21 
killings. lie was tall, handsome, and quick 
as a cat. He had ridden into Dodge to find 
out just how tough Wyatt Earp really was. 



Clay Allison soon found Wyatt, and after 
a short exchange of words, Allison, with- 
out warning, dropped his hand to his 
pistol to make a lightning-fast draw . . . 




. . , But Allison was in for a surprise. His 
gun had just cleared the holster when the 
barrel of Earp's Euntline Special pressed 
into his side. Wyatt had outdrawn him! 



Clay Allison was forced to back down and 
quietly leave Dodge. Earp had made a fool 
of him, and Allison never forgot it. 
Wyatt Earp had become a bitter enemy! 



